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HOBBY. 


‘‘T ll run that man down, if I have to kill the horse.” 


























NEEDED HELP. 


TAILOR Monk.— Here, Simon, take the other end of this. 
I want the waist measurement. 


THE LAST STRAW. 


(Through the influence of Gamlin Harland, the commis- 
sioner of Indian affairs has issued an order requiring all Indians 
with uncouth or unpronounceable cognomens to select plain 





American names.—Dai/y Tomahawk, June 1, 1903.) 


No longer will “‘Tail Feathers 
Coming” woo dusky “ Minnie 
Weeping Willow;” no 
longer will “ Blanket On 
Straight” journey to 
the portals of the sun- 
set and stop at the 
wigwam of 
“Feathered oa 
Arrows,” the aan Ge < Ee fe 
ancient ar- » 
row maker. 
“Trotting 
Turtle” has 
given his last 
warwhoop. 
“Came Home ‘ie 
Late” has killed his last 7 - = 
bison. “Dog In The Kettle,” 
“Left-Handed Bear,” “ Double- 
Edged Hatchet” and “Walking Slow 
Trot” have danced their last war dance. 


From the “ Daily Tomahawk,” June 1, 1905. 


Patrick Henry has sold his interest in the 
shooting gallery to Abe Lincoln. 


Daniel Boone and Martin Van Buren were 
sentenced to two days in jail this morning by 
















Police Judge Paul jones. They had 
been fighting over whose dog whipped in 
the fight. 


Henry Clay and Theodore Roosevelt 
returned to-day from a two weeks’ hunt- 
ing trip. 






George Washington and Fenimore 
Cooper will fight to-night at the Opera 
House. 

Will Penn ran off Tuesday with Grover 
Cleveland’s wife. 





















Gen. Grant got his thumb sprained and 
Daniel Webster had his ear torn in yesterday’s ball game. 


Ben Franklin got a new automobile this week. The whole town 
turned out when he made his first trip down Main Street. When 
Ben went to turn the corner at First Street the machine became 
unmanageable. It crashed through Alexander Hamilton’s green- 
house, demolished Harriet Beecher Stowe’s garden and dashed into 
and upset Susan B. Anthony, who was washing in her back yard, 
and then it finally landed against the school-house. Look elsewhere 
in this paper for a bargain in personal property offered by Ben 


Franklin. Homer Croy. 


HIS REMEDY. 


Jounny.— Ma, are n’t they using kerosene oil to get rid of the 
mosquitos ? 

Mama.— Yes; I believe so. 

Jounny.— 1 wonder why they don’t give them castor oil ? 









ay 


APPROPRIATE. 


“T think I ’ll call this automobile Tammany.” 
“Why?” 
‘* Because it ’s such a perfect machine.” 











NIL 











DESPERANDUM. 


“6Oh, I coudd n't love another!” 


“Oh, pshaw! 


CAUSE FOR JOY. 
“Happier than some of the Wall 
Street lambs, is n’t he?” 








“Why should n’t he be? He 
is n’t loaded up with undigested 
securities!” 
TIDES. 


Was there no way to make 
the tide set back from the 
city to the country ? 

Men despaired. 

Suddenly the best young 
men got to gambling and had 
to stay out in the country to 

avoid processes. 

Then, in order to marry in keeping 
with their station, the best young 

Ny ; women had to go and live in the 
.- t. country, too. 
ear And unless they spent a good deal 
of their time in the country, ordinary young women could 
hardly know what the best young women were wearing. 

Finally, ordinary young men went, naturally, where 
ordinary young women were. 

The thing was done, and without the conscious help of 
mankind. 


asyta 4 
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SWIFT. 
“Were you struck with Chicago enterprise ?” 
* At once! 
must be made of quicksand.” 


WHEN our shafts fail to hit the mark, we generally have a feeling 


that it is because the mark is too low. 


I came away with the idea that their sandbags 


You can’t tell what you can do till you try!” 
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BEFORE THE PRESENTATION. 
Mrs. PORQUE-BUEFE.— Why, you ‘ll make a sensation in those 
clothes! 
Mr. PoRQUE-BUEFE.— Well, to tell the truth, I think I will, Maria; 
and I can’t help worrying a little about it. 


Bro a certain size, a house ceases to be a home and becomes a ser- 


vants’ lodgings. 






























































PUCK 


clenching his hands and throwing out his chest, Leakley Faucet, the 
plumber’s son, strode manfully toward his home. 
Everything seemed dark to the young man and 
he could not see how the earth could 
ever smile on him again. Yet, 
in the substratum of his’ under- 
standing he had a vague inkling 
that victory would yet be his. He 
had not entirely lost faith in the 
tacit adage of his labor union, that 
“the plumber has the cinch.” 
Lydia May Purataine was in a 
state of wretchedness that bordered 
on hysterics and nervous prostration. 
Her love for the young man was not 
diminished, as her action in sending 
him away would seem to indicate. On 
the contrary, now that he was irrevoc- 
f ably gone, her love for him seemed to 
-@ be intensified; but she was determined 
that love should not transcend duty, and 
that it had been her duty to deal harshly 
with Leakley because of his neglect she 
was firmly convinced. For she considered 
that it would be far better to live and die 
¥ unmarried than to be joined in wedlock to 
one who, in all probability, would make her 
life unbearable by his fits of absent-minded- 
ness. No! The kiss she had longed for and 
expected, but which never materialized, marked 
the parting of their ways. Not even the more 
than figurative Faucet coat-of-arms—the burst 
pipe from which a stream of gold was pouring — 
would move her. She and Leakley would never 
again be to each other as they had been. 


CHAPTER II. 
Mr. M. Flower Purataine, the father of Lydia 


£ May, was one of the most respected residents of 
vp Q - High Avenue. He was noted for his honesty and 
sa here Sa go, UITE AT pride. A bill presented to him was tantamount to 
ely» 99°F deal of ie URaAy the payment of same. Some men, merely honest, 
+ Chin’ ang. are satisfied with paying their just bills. Mr. Pura- 
took. » atur j. Paintin»). 
S like Sia bein’ g 
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LEAKLEY FAUCET, THE PLUMBER’S SON. 
CHAPTER I. 


HE FRONT DOOR of the Purataine mansion 
opened and closed hesitatingly; then, as 
slowly as if he were going on a job, 
Leakley Faucet, the plumber’s son, de- 
scended the steps. His face, illuminated 

f by the arc lamp on the corner of High 

/, and Crown Avenues, was haggard, and in 

—— it were reflected the numbness of his brain 
and the rending wounds of his heart. Only 

five minutes before he had climbed the same 
steps and had been admitted to the house as the accepted 
wooer of Lydia May, the oldest and most beautiful of the 
Purataine daughters —now he was coming down, a discarded 
lover, for the girl, in spite of the fact that she had often 
declared she would cling to him in the face of any misfor- 
tune short of death, had sent him away, with no 
grounds of hope, simply because he had forgotten to 
give her his customary kiss of greeting. 

As Leakley emerged from the Purataine 
grounds and stepped into High Avenue he stood 
waveringly for a moment, undecided whether to go 
to the right, in which direction lay the shelter of his 
home, or to the left, whence he heard the deep and swiftly 






la 





flowing river, which to his mind was like the sound of sirens. IN PAREE. 
He was sorely tempted to yield to the terribly strong hyp- ‘*But I have said nothing about Monsieur le Baron! ”’ 
notic influence. but his better nature asserted itself and ‘‘Ah— But you have shr-r-rugged ze shoulder! Monsieur 


conquered the ignoble inclination. Gritting his teeth, le Baron demands satisfaction for zat shr-r-rug of ze shoulder!” 











































































MEETING 





THE DEMAND. 





‘*Have you heard why she is seeking a divorce?” 


‘*Why, yes. 


taine paid all of his bills, whether they were just or exorbitantly false. 
He was too proud to question them. If the grocer found that the 
Purataine family had run a monthly bill of only two hundred dollars 
he would promptly add an extra hundred to the amount, extenuating 
his act by asserting that the sum for which he was responsible was no 
more than a fair measure of the food products that should have been 
used by a family in which were seven girls, not one of whom was a 
dyspeptic. The butcher was no less lenient. He never lost a cent 
and did not know what a profit and loss account was. His so-called 
bad debts were simply transferred to Mr. Purataine’s account, where 
they found quick settlement, for Mr. Purataine would beggar him- 
self before he allowed a bill against his name to remain unreceipted. 


CuHaPTER III. 

Three weeks had passed. Lydia May had wept so many tears 
that four laundresses had left the employ of her father because he 
refused to purchase an automatic machine for laundrying handker- 
chiefs. She was but a shadow of her former self; every day a 
massage professor endeavored to knead away the deep wrinkles that 
had been caused by her grief. She had heard nothing of Leakley. 
Once, indeed, she had dreamed she heard his familiar whistle of his 
favorite tune, “A Plumber is a Morgan; Yes, and More,” —that 
was the night the doctor was sent for. 


























AN INNOVATION. 


THE Lion.—By Nimrod! 
keeping the dust out of one’s eyes! 
them to all of my friends. 


These goggles are great for 
I shall certainly recommend 


i is is nothing like prosperity to enable a man to outgrow his friends. 


Her press agent needs material.’’ 


Of course she missed him; but the bulwarks of her duty were 
as impregnable as ever. “Surely,” she would say to herself, when 
an unspeakable yearning for the departed 
one took possession of her, “I shall be 
no less loyal to duty than was my 
great- great-great - great-great-grand- 
father, who, though bleeding with 
compassion, sang psalms while his 
sister was being ducked for witch- 
craft; nor shall I be less true than 
my dear great-aunt Patience, who 
died a spinster to rebuke the man 
who had outraged her piety by pro- 
posing to her on the Sabbath day.” 

One afternoon when Lydia May 
lay listlessly on her invalid chair a 
letter was placed in her hands. She 
knew intuitively that it was from the 
plumber’s son. With an effort she 
broke the seal and began to read the 
contents. Ah! Where was duty now? 
Her breath went and came in little 
husky gasps as she finished the epistle. 
Then, impulsively, she grasped her 
pen and wrote: “ You may come; | 
will not sacrifice Papa and my sis- 
ters.” Then she placed the note in 
its little envelope, sealed it and directed 
her maid to see that it was sent im- 
mediately by special delivery. Then, 
once more, her eyes rested on Leakley’s message, and she read : 


UNTERRIFIED. 


bor’ood. 


Oh, I ain't afeerd. 


“Lydia May, for three years you were my promised bride, and 
every night during that time (with the exception of the week I 
attended the plumbers’ convention) I called on you at seven o’clock 
and remained until thirty minutes past eleven, making a visit of four 
and one-half hours. Now, Lydia May, it is for you to decide 
whether I am again to be received as of old or that a copy of the 
following be sent to your father.” 

She read on: 

“Mr. M. FLowER PURATAINE, 
To Faucet & Son, Plumbers, Dr. 

“Time of one man and helper, regulating flow of gas, 4,949 
hours, night rates, double charge. Same for 899 hours, Sunday and 
Holiday rates, quadruple charge.” 


’ 


“Dear Papa,” she said to herself, as she tore the paper in minute 
fragments, “your daughter loves you too well to see you despoiled!” 

Then, resignedly, she wrote to the massage professor, saying 
that his further services would be superfluous. G. Z. &. 








LONDON BosBy.— Whitechapel is over 
that way, sir, but it’s a dangerous neigh- 


PERSONALLY CONDUCTED TOURIST 
Why, bless your 
soul, I 've been through Chicago! 








ITS LEADING FUNCTIONS. 


‘*Yes, Miss, I have seen city gals that were skeered 0’ cows.’’ 
‘‘No doubt, you have. I think some of them would define a cow as an animal that gives milk 
and hysterics.” 








PUCK 
PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY. 


The subscription price of Puck is $5.00 per year. 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. 
Payable in advance. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


Publishers and Proprietors. 
Cor. Houston and Film Sts., 
New York. 

Wednesday, May 27, 1903.— No. 1369. 
NOTICE TO PUBLISHERS. — The contents of 
Puck are protected by copyright in both the United 
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Puck's Illustrations can be found only in 
Puck's Publications, 


NOTICE 


Rejected contributions will positively NOT 
be returned, unless stamps are furnished. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


WHOSE BUSI- 
NESS IS IT? 








I he: RECENT turn to the labor situation, given 
by the employers’ lock-out, should have 
occasioned no surprise. An issue, long pending, 
it has now brought to a head: Have employers the right to conduct 
their own business? ‘To this, of course, the order loving labor 
leader effusively answers in the affirmative, but in every case he 
qualifies his reply with something on this order: “Why, certainly; 
employers have a right to conduct their own business. They shall 
not, it is true, employ whom they please, nor discharge who dis- 
please them, nor have aught to say about hours or wages, nor 
request any employee to work overtime for extra pay, but with the 
exception of these mere trifles, they may run their business as they 
see fit.” That is the situation, stripped of all bombast. Further- 
more, unless all signs are false, labor has sought to punish the 
employer—to get amply even with him—simply because he ¢s the 
employer, and not an apprentice or a helper. He is to be penalized 
for his presumption and put in his place. By establishing a lock- 
out, employers are not committing an act of heartless cruelty, as 
some have declared, but are only fighting Unionism with the latter’s 


iT ALL DEPENDS. 


ow Isabel and Muriel 
Are wrapped within the season’s spell 






Of travel’s tide, of railroad guide, 
And many a hotel list, beside. 
My daughters twain their queries rain 
Upon old Drudge’s head in vain: 
What shall we wear, how shall we fare, 
And shall we keep a coach and pair ? a 
Oh! TI do not know - 
It all depends on where you go. 


I answer: 


But, as for me, I hardly see 
~ Quite where my summering may be; 
Far out of reach, down on some beach, 
Or in the city’s blaze and bleach, — 
I can’t yet say whichever way 
I ‘ll go to spend my holiday. 
I wish them well—both Muriel 
And, likewise, dainty Tsabel. 
Come weal or woe, for me, I know, 





It all depends on where /Acy go. 


Frank Walcott Hutt, i ool ne a 


ALTRUISM. Nas 
When they reproached the reformer with NE bee 
the dowdiness of her gown she smiled sadly. tae : 


‘Oh, how can one think of one’s own clothes 
when there are so many statues and paintings 
and pictures without any clothes at all!” she ex- 
claimed, with emotion. 


5 yor bF We 


SELF-PRESERVATION is the first law of nature; that is 
to say, the normal liver is whitish. 


PUCK 





As far as heartless cruelty is concerned, there is still 
a balance on the side of organized labor; no employer, no matter 
how firm his lock-out, being apt to mob or shoot those of his men 
who accept work elsewhere, or to dynamite, by night, the home and 


own weapon. 


family of any person who may hire or help him. All of which would 
seem to indicate that employers have much to learn. 


AS TO ORGAN- 
IZED DOLLARS. 


HOUGH No doubt exists that the Cleveland 

boom is a most significant preface to the 
next Democratic convention, equally certain 
is it that Democratic harmony is as distant as ever. Instead of a 
graceful speech of acceptance, following the presentation of “the 
inevitable,” Mr. Bryan is making more and more unchivalrous 
remarks about the would-be donors. In other words, the date 
and place of the presentation ceremony is still unset—very much 
so. Mr. Bryan continues to preach against “organized wealth.” 
It is his weekly text in “*The Commoner” and the constant key 
note of his antagonism toward the Genus Reorganizer. In this 
stand, moreover, he is supported by every loyal Bryanite, so as long 
as wealth remains organized, real harmony in the Democratic ranks 
will remain impracticable. In like measure, if there is ever to be 
a mutual understanding, it must be sought and found in a com 
promise on these lines. We presume, arguing inversely, that neither 
Mr. Bryan nor his sturdy followers would object to disorganized or 
unorganized wealth, so it behooves those who would harmonize 
Democracy, to employ their best efforts in persuading wealth to 
disband. We can not tell, off hand, an organized dollar from a 
scab dollar, but that Mr. Bryan can, we do not question. ‘There- 
fore, just to appease him, to recognize his skill as a coin expert and 
to disprove the presence of any flinty feeling on their part, the 
reorganizers might establish, at Lincoln, a Democratic clearing house, 
with Mr. Bryan in full charge. Through this, those checks only 
would be permitted to pass which showed, on their face, a total 
absence of all connection with “the moneyed interests.” Mr. 
Bryan’s ability in financial matters is known to all, and such ability 
as his should not be rated lightly. If any one is competent to 
disorganize wealth—the savings of the poor and middle classes, as 
well as the accumulations of the rich—and make it fit to partici 
pate in Democratic politics, Mr. Bryan assuredly has the call. 
‘Twice he has tried to accomplish it, so he is doubly experienced ; 
though in his case, unfortunately, Experience is the worst teacher. 


AN 


Once more the college graduates 
Appear in bright array ; 

*T will take them twenty years to know 
How much they know to-day. 


ESTIMATE. 
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COMMENT. 


r is a mischievous lad, anyhow, and misc hief leads to trouble! 


oom" 


What he sows he must reap!”’ 


**Marry, but the crop is coming in early! 
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THE ONLY WAY OUT — FIGHTING THEM vy 
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>; THEM WITH THEIR OWN WEAPONS. 




















HIS UNFORTUNATE EXPERIENCE. 


the best of these soothsayers is 
worth his salt!” 

“Wherefore this agitation ?” in- 
quired his friend. 











“Forsooth, I have been at the 
chariot race to-day !” 

« And picked the wrong chariot ?” 

“By Rhadamanthus! Yes!” 

“And thou didst get a tip from a soothsayer ?” ET) 

«Ay! One of the best, they say, in the business. YR i 6s 
Thou knowest the man—he hath a place on the Appian 
Road —the same that warned Ceesar to beware of the 
ides cf March.” 

“Ay! I have heard of him. He made a repu- 
tation on that.” 

“Well, he hit it right that time; “but, by Mercury! 
he knoweth not enough 

about chariot racing to 
last him over night! I 
— = > played his three chariot 
al selections to-day and, by 
Apollo! every one of them 
finished in the ruck! I had 
as lief trust a weather prophet! 
By the Fates! One might as well 
keep one’s own dope book!” 
“Well, thou art not the only sufferer. ’ 
As for me, I have dropped so much on SHE KNEW. 
the same chariot races that, by Bacchus! 
—which reminds me to ask thee to come 
and have something —I would not take a 
tip from the Delphic Oracle!” 
Im. L2. McKenna. 




















ITe.—I think your father is going to ask my intentions, Dorothy. 
SHE.—Yes? I wonder why he does n’t ask me! 





INNATE. 
; Mary and Jane were two little girls. Mary was a rich little 
AN, NO END TO IT. girl, Jane was a poor little girl. 
dd ‘« Ah!” said the composer. “I have an idea Mary had beefsteak, coffee and sweets for dinner. Jane had 
HIS REPORT. that will make my name immortal !” bread mostly, and some cheap vegetables. 


“What is it?” asked his friend. Mary had a governess and studied litera- 

“T will set the story of Uncle Tom’s ture, mathematics and __ political 

: —=—— economy. Jane went to the 

public school, except when she 

had to stay at home to help 
her mother. 

Mary attended a chil- 
dren’s dancing party two 
or three times a week. 

| Mary danced whenever 
a hand-organ played 
in the neighborhood. 
At the age of twelve 
these little girls smoked 
each her first cigarette. 


**You’ve been making an extensive 
tour, Mr. Bumble Bee?”’ 

**Yes; andI am much pleased with = ° ° ° 
the industrial oatlook. Idon’t think Cabin to music and it will hold the 
there will be many bees out of work z 
iiina«89,, ° — boards forever!” 














BETROTHAL. 


“She does n’t regard their engage- 
ment as anything serious.” 

“Why, I supposed he was her 
intended.” ‘ 

“No; only her pretended.” 





THE CROPS. 


Upon one side the farmers 





stand, “Delicious!” cried 
On one the insects Mary. 
‘ern - wee % . ° 
e small — <.. “Horrid!” cried 
Dame Nature lines the Jane. 
two teams up I: verybody felt sorry 
: And then she cries, for Mary’s parents and 


* Play Ball!” 





PASTIME. 

“T am told lynching 
is a pastime in this sec- 
tion.” 

“Well, we do loop the 





wondered why there 
should be such a thing 
as innate depravity. 


HANDICAP. 


“Yes,” said the man, “I 


3 
Ht 


loop occasionally.” 






find a deficient education 
to be a great handicap in my 
business. Half my time, at 
least, is taken up with serving 


A CONJECTURE. 


NEws IS almost anything UNCLE JosH —Wha: do they mean by sayin’ that the bank statement 
, m the condition of be- was more favorable than they expected ? 
ing what it ought not to be. 


n ounce of prevention may be worth a pound of cure; 


man twill not pay so much for it. 


UNCLE SILAs.—I dunno. May be there was less defalcations than usual. on murder juries.” 


but the average 
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THE PROMOTION OF KATE. 


HAT PARADISE is here and now 





This darling day at June’s warm heart, 
Ye froward Fates hear me avow, 
Nor raise a better for my part; 
The river with white lilies gemmed, 
The green of reeds, the purple cliff, 
The tunic of lush meadows hemmed, 
With pink sabbatia; and my skiff 
At whose trim stern sits Bos’n ate — 
Give me no more than this, O Fate! 


So ran my thought that afternoon, 
Though with my AAymester home, and no 
Thesaurus by (that priceless boon) 
I could n’t set it down just so. 
The painter loosed, we shot away 
Between the smilingest of shores, 
So happy we had naught to say 
Till, resting on my gleaming oars 
In fair midstream, I leaned to Kate 





And asked her to become my mav¢e. 


She answered ‘‘yes”’ with just enough 
Of maiden coyness and reserve, 
Assuring me in weather rough 
She never yet had lost her nerve. 
And with her splendid seamanship 
Becoming more and more impressed, 
Upon our twilight homeward trip : 
(The ceremony must be guessed) 
I raised her to the captaincy 
Of all that ’s mine or e’er shall be. 


Edward IW Rarnard. 


BEFORE THE OCEAN RACE. 
Noah was putting the finishing touches on the ark. 
“Its lines may not be graceful,” he remarked, “but I think it is likely to 
prove something of a single sticker.” 
Regretting that there was no cup to defend, he started on his eventful 
voyage. 


MANOEUVRES. 


‘**Near’s 1 kin make out,” remarked old Mr. Cyrus Butterfield, after every- | 
body else had spoken, “these here naval m’noovers ’complish "bout three things, | 


namely an’ tew wit: They redooce the surplus, kill fish an’ make us so all-fired 


proud an techy that no Yewropean nation kin look our way ’thout startin’ a war- | 


scare. Good thing? Wal, I should remark! ’Bout the best thing sence the 
grasshoppers hit us.” 
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AN OBJECTION. 
“Yes, it takes years to learn to play the violin well.” 
“Then, if one played well, it might be inferred that one is—a—older 
than one really is?” 
































AFTER HER Pay. 


“‘See here, Mr. Gay,” said the boarding-house mistress, “you ’re getting a 
reputation for being fast.” 

“That ’s none of your business.” 

“No, but it’s my business to see that you shan’t be fast enough to beat 
your board bill.” —PAiladelphia Press. 


PROFESSIONAL JEALOUSY. 
“What do you think of that man’s speeches?” said one statesman. 
“Well,” answered the other, “his conclusions are not very novel. But I 
must say he gets some marvelously original facts.”—/1 ashington Star. 


WHat May Happen. 
“The instruments have ceased working, sir.” 
“What appears to be the matter?” 
“The impression is that the newly organized rival company has been piling 
some dense clouds across our right-of-wave, sir.”,—C/eveland Plain Dealer. 


ROOSEVELT’s ideal family is so large that by the time the last is driven to 
bed it’s time to wake the first one up.—As“chison Globe. 


“ METHUSALEH !” cried his wife, playfully, “here ’s your birthday again 
and I must give you a slap for each one of your years.” 

“Woman,” groaned the patriarch, “1 ’m black and blue from the beating 
you gave me on my last birthday! But I suppose I must submit.” 

And she proceeded to beat him 969 times.— Yonkers Statesman. 












No better Turkish Cigarette 
can be made 






Egyptian 
Deities 





Cork Tips as well 
















“THE SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, "ly Salesroom 


in Greater New 
Sth Ave., cor, 22d St, York. 
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is not only the best soap 
for toilet and bath but also 
Pears 


for shaving. was 


the inventor of shaving 
stick soap. 


Established over 100 years, 





MORGAN &WRIGHT TIRES 
ARE GOOD TIRES 





Years of use has made these 
tires most favorably known 
throughout all our land. 





They are Better Today than Ever. 





Besides being made of the 
very best materials, their 
construction is conceded to 


be the most perfect of any 
bicycle tire on the market. 
Easiest to Ride—Easiest to Repair 





and at Prices that are Right. 


Insist on having them on your wheel, 
and you'll be satisfied. 













MORGAN & WRIGHT, Chicago and New York 


CASS 


and LIQUOR HABITS CURED. 
Thousands having failed else- 
where have been cured by us. 
Write The Dr. J. L. Stephens Co., Dept. I. 1., Lebanon, Ohio. 





Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 





A FUNERAL OCCASION. 

“John,” said the boss in his harshest tone, ‘I understand you spent your 
afternoon at the ball game. And yet when you asked permission to absent 
yourself you said something about a funeral.” 

“Yes, sir; that ’s what it was for our club, sir.”"—C/eveland Plain Dealer. 


His Lucip ExpLanaTION. 

“Ef you please, suh,” said the colored citizen, “I come fer my freedom 
papers.” 

“Your ‘freedom papers ?’” 

“Yes, suh! Ain’t you de man what married me ?” 

“T ’m the man;—but what do you want me to do now?” 

“Well, suh, I ain’t got eddication nuff ter say it lak de law say it, but—I 
wants you ter onmarry me—onjine me— put me asunder—make me one ag’in 
en not two, en sen’ me on my freedom honeymoon !”—A//anta Constitution. 

















HANDY. 


THE ToRTOISE.—So you are living in the country now! Do 
you like it ? 
THE SNAIL. —Oh! Immensely! So very convenient, too. My 


place is only five ours walk from the station. 





Co.Lp-BLOODED. 


“Don’t you deplore the lack of artistic discrimination in America?” said 
one artist. 

“No, I don’t,” answered the other. “If there were more artistic dis- | 
crimination, some of us would n’t be able to sell so many pictures.” — Vashing- | 
ton Star. 





Lire’s PROBLEMS. | 
Marion has reached the age when the problems of life assume interesting | 
proportions. 
“1 was born in Washington, D. C., Grandmother. Where were you born?” | 
she asked, recently. 
“’Way out in Kansas,” answered the old lady. 
“Father was born in New Orleans,” continued the child, “and Mother in 
Denver. Do you know (reflectively), it seems to me people are liable to be 
born ’most any place.—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


“You can’t allus jedge a man by de ’mount of fame dat ’taches to him,” 
remarked Uncle Eben. “De pussen dat does his plain duty doesn’ attract near 
so much public notice as de one dat goes to a pahlor social an’ flourishes a razor.” 
— Washington Star. 


Jack.— “ Pride goeth before a fall.” You remember that Miss Peech, who 
had such a haughty way about her at the resort last Summer ? 
Miss Gossipp (eagerly ).—Yes. What about her ? 





_Jack.— She fell heir to a hundred thousand dollars.— Aansas City Journal. 
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¢ CHAR TREUSE 


‘““‘NECTAR 
OF THE GODS” 


Is what Homer called it, but for 
the last three hundred years it 
has been known all over the 
civilized world as 


: Chartreuse 


oo0o°o Oo 





—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


satjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. 
Sole Agents for United States. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 


OPO COOO OO OO OOOO OO OOOO OOOO OO OO 12 OOOOO CO 


DOP OOO CO COOO OOO OOOO OOOOO0O1t 


If you want to know the time, ‘task a 
policeman.” If you want to know where to 


c 


go for the Summer, ask a New York Central 
ticket agent or send a two-cent stamp to 
Daniels, Grand Central Station, New York, 
for a copy of America’s Summer Resorts. 





“* Mother, where are the little red spots you had 
on your face ?”’ 

“ Gone, my darling, Sulphume and Sulphume 
Soap have taken them all away.” 


hemic i : 
SULP HUME, Races nd —— 2 ans 


| applied as a lotion will cure dandruff or any sxin 


rice $1. 
SULPHUME SOAP stops itching and allskin irci- 
. tations, softens and whitens 
the skin, and has no equa! for the toilet or bath. 
Prices: Perfumed soap, 25c. a cake; Unperfumed, 
~~ acake, Will mail trial cake upon receipt of 
price. 


SULPHUME SHAVING SOAP 's. tue. perfection 


of soaps for shav- 
ing. It isa perfect antiseptic, prevents rash 
breaking out, cures and preventsall contagious 
skin diseases, gives a creamy lather and is sooth- 
ing to the skin. 
SULPHUME BOOK on care of the skin free. 
. Be sure this signature 
TW is on each package of Sul- 
phume Preparations, 
otherwise it is not genuine. 


SULPHUME CHEMICAL CO,, Suts1% 937 Broad. 


Lyman Sons & Co., Montreal, Canadian Agents. 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. K. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street. \ New — 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 








Chicago’s Theater Train—|2:0 Midnight-NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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cleanliness. 
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| FMM MEE beer costs, 
THE BEER 

| THAT MADE 

IMILWAUHEE 
FAMOUS 


ET RS ET MT SE 


4 OM, | 


More and More 
People are 
Demanding 


Pure Beer 


During 1902 the sales of 
Schlitz Beer exceeded the year 
before by 132,916 barrels, 
That’s the largest increase shown | 
by any brewery in the world, | 


This Year We 
Want You 


We will give you a beer made | 
from the best materials grown. | 


We will brew it in absolute 


We will get our water from six 
wells, bored to rock. 


We will age it for months so it 
cannot cause biliousness. | 


We will sterilize every bottle 
after it is sealed. 


We will double, in these 
ways, the necessary cost of our 
brewing. Yet Schlitz Beer shall 
cost you just what the common 


Ask for the Brewery Bottling 











SEVEN KINDS 
G. F. HEUBLEIN @ BRO. 


HARTFORD NEW YORK 





can do it 
just as well 


Pour over lumps of ice, strain and serve 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


LONDON 








An IprEA oF Honesty. 


“You say his honesty surprised you ?” 


“Yes,” answered Senator Sorghum. 
IWashington Star. 


Took Ir Back. 





and she gif her consent—and—now |—er— 
Miss Monreyton.—I am so glad! 
Papa ?—Lippincott’s Magazine. 
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Will you try it? 


= 
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“When I overbid the opposition for 
his vote, he went to the trouble of giving the other fellow his money back.” 


“T don’t believe in bleaching the hair,” remarked Mrs. Oldfashion. * | 
think God gave us just the sort of hair He wanted us to have.” 

| “Perhaps so,” softly replied Mr. Baldhead; “but in my case He seems to 

We will filter all the air that) have been a sort of Indian giver.".—AVManta Constitution, 


THe Counr (old enough to be a grandfather ).—1 haf asked your Mama 


But won't it be funny to call you 


We are the largest bottlers and ship- 
ers of cased whiskies in Kentucky. 


WRIGHT & TAYLOR, 





“ Standard of Highest Merit” 




















“ J SCH E 

' IANO 

di Pp S. 

. “* The embodiment of tone and art.” 

, (64 FIFTH AVENUE, 

s Between 21st and 22nd Streets, New York. 
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«LA & CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 
Sold by First-Class Dealers Every where. A 









cunt EEee,...  BROKER’S BITTERS 2 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 








IMPRUDENT. 


‘‘ They ’re takin’ the bait all right!” 
“Yes, they ’re jest like humans—they w/// eat what ain’t good for ’em!” 





A pure juice! A natural ferment! The ingre- 


dients which compose (ook’s 


Imperial Extra Dry 
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DR.SIEGERTS 


1824 


+ ANGOSTURA 
BITTERS 


IN ALL FANCY DRINKS 


The. Worlds Best Tonic 
Imported from Trinidad B.W1. 


22 GOLD MEDALS 


LONDON 1862 
| PHILADELPHIA 1876 
VIENNA 873 


Wel Tele) 1886 
BUFFALO _ 1901 
C 1867 
PARIS 4 1878 
CHIGAGO 1893 ( 1900 


The Onl ly Genuine 


By Royal Warrant, Purveyors 
to His Majesty, the German 
Emperor and King of Prussia. 

Unrivalled, appetizing tonic. An exquisite flavoring tor 
sherbet, punch, wine jelly, lemonade and all fancy drinks. 

The drink you offer to your friends will be thrice welcome 
if flavored with Angostura, made only by Dr. Jd. G. B. 
Siegert & Sons. 

Refuse cheap domestic substitutes and imitations. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, Sole Agt., New York, N. Y. 


Handsome booklet containing popular mixed drink recipes 
mailed free on request. 





THE Doust in His MInp. 

“You are sure that the combination 
you mentioned deserves to be classed 
among the good trusts?” 

“Not a doubt of it,” answered 
Senator Sorghum. ‘One of the most 
liberal I ever worked for.”— Washing- 
ton Star. 


Murpuy.— Will ye give me yer 
promise that ye ’ll love me foriver ? 

BRIDGET.-— Sure, an’ Oi ’d loike to 
do that same, Murphy, but Oi ’m 
hardly of the opinion that Oi ’Il lasht 
as long as that.—Ram’s Horn. 















) All over the civilized world 
THE IMPROVED 


(BOSTON: 
GARTER 


4 iS KNOWN and worn} 
Every Pair Warranted 


“SRE The Name Is yi 


— on every 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


The 
CLASP 





~ Lies flat to the leg — never 
£m, Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


2 ALWAYS EASY 


25c. for Cotton, ~ BGe., » 


Send we 
Sc. for Silk, 
Sample Pair. Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 








emma’ REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES “mmm! 





_ BUFFALO 
LITHIA WATER 


Possesses “Peculiar Power as a Nerve Tonic and Exhil- 
arant,” and “Decided and Permanent Benefit” Re- 
sults from Its Use in Acid Dyspepsia, Nervous 
Indigestion and Neurasthenia. “An Effi- 
cient Remedy in a Wide Range of 
Nervous Disorders.” 


Dr. J. Allison Hodges, Professor of Anatomy and Clinical Professor of 
tate and Mental Diseases, University a Y F onsnanany agp pe bs 2 
possesses decided nerve tonic and restora- 
| ‘BUFFALO LITHIA WATER tive properties, and is an efficient remedy 
| in a wide range of Nervous Disorders. In all of the many cases of Nervous In= 
| digestion and Neurasthenia in which I have prescribed it, it has proved highly 
| beneficial. I would especially mention the case of a sufferer from Nervous 
| Indigestion who, after visiting most of the noted health resorts, both in this 
| country and Burope, without material benefit from any, received decided and 
| permanent benefit from this Water.” 


Dr. Harvey L. Byrd, Baltimore, President and Professor of Obstetrics and 
| Diseases of Women and Children in the Baltimore Medical College, formerly Prof. 





of Practical Medicine, etc.: ‘‘Itis an admirable general tonic and restorative, increas- | 


} 


ing the appetite, promoting digestion, and invigorating the general health. It 
is powerfully anti-acid and especially efficacious in Acid Dyspepsia. It isstrong- 
ly commended to a very large class of sufferers by a peculiar power as a nerve 
tonic and exhilarant, which niakes it exceedingly valuable, where there is nothing 
to contra-indicate its use, in all cases where nervous depression is a symptom.’ 


Hunter McGuire, M.D., LL. D., ate President and Professor of Clinical 
| Surgery, University College of Medicine, Richmond, Va., and Ex-President Amer- 
ican Medical Association, says: ‘‘It has a very marked adaptation to diseases of the 
digestive organs. In that condition especially known as Nervous Dyspepsia, 
oe ge caused by over-mental labor, and in those cases also where there is an 
excess of acid, in the process of nutrition, it will be found highly efficacious.”’ 


The experience of the medical profession with this water in the treatment of 
Bright’s Disease, Albuminuria, Gout, Rheumatism, Renal Calculi, Inflamma- 





tion of the Bladder and All Uric Acid Troubles has been highly satisfactory. Vol- 
uminous medical testimony on request. 


LITHIA WATER is for sale by the general drug and mineral 
BUFFALO water trade. 
Hotel at Springs opens June 15th. 
PROPRIETOR BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINGS, VIRGINIA. 

















HOW IT HAPPENED. 
‘*Ves,”’ said the venerable man, in reply to the visitor’s natural inquiry. 
‘1 am one hundred and nine years old. And I may say that I attribute my 
unusual age to the fact that I formed the habit of longevity, and got it firmly 
fixed on me, before health foods were invented.”’ 
Vigor of mind and strength of body are attendant 


upon the use of Abbott's, the Original Angostura Bit- 
ters. The great rejuvenator. At druggists and grocers. 








THE WORLDLING’s CREED. 
I care not for the trump of fame 
However it may blow, 
I want the trump that takes the trick 
While I am here below. 
— Washington Star. 


It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metais,but the 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals © 

while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug- 
dealers. Sena 2c stamp for sample to Geor 

H 295 E. Washington St.,Indi Ind. 
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Luxurious Writing! (H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 


paper; never scratch nor spurt. 


Pens are more durable, and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING. 





Assorted sample box of 24 pens for 25 cents, from ail 
stattoners, or wholesale of 


wBALLePOINTED 


SOF 
44 


Hooper, LEwis & Co., 8 Milk St., Boston, . 
A.C. M’CLuRG & Co., 117 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 








Ball-Pointed Pens 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over any 


Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-POINTED 


E. Kimpton, 48 John St., or TOWER MFG.CO., 306 B’way, N.Y. 











H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William St., New York. 





‘THE world has only just begun 
to rightly know the delights 
of ale drinking. . 


EVANS’ 


ALE 


started the campaign of educa- 
tion. One bottle will make you 
an ale connoisseur. . . « « « 


Sold on tts merit Everywhere. 





BiL_t.—How do you know the good 
places to fish in this stream ? 

Jitt.—Oh! 
find a place where there are a lot ot 
empty bottles scattered about.— yow- 
| kers Statesman, 





1i0z. bottle, postage prepaid u mreceiptof$ 50 
Eo PINAUD'S Preonta tion OFFICE, 84 Fifth Ave., N.Y. | 


LIvEs of fishermen remind us 


We may strive for prizes grand, 


And, departing, leave behind us 


Tales of fish we failed to land. 
— Washington Post. 
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WATER MOTOR FAN 


adjust it easily and without 


Makes 2OOO Kevolutions a 
Minute. 
air as strong as any $15 elec- 
tric fan, without any noise or 
annoyance. 
for the sick room. Descriptive 
Circular Free. 
PRICE, COMPLETE, $1.50, 
AGENTS WANTED. 


Delaware Rubber Co., Dept. 77, 631 Market St., Phila., Pa. 


Can be connected 
with any spigot or 
—<— attached to wall. 
“== Any person can 










Diameter, 10 inches. 


Throws a current of 


It has no equal 














FEES AND FEEDING. 
The hotel patron said — 
And he was right, indeed, — 
“You never will be fed 
Unless the waiter ’s feed.” 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


NEIGHBORS WorTH HAvING. 


CeLia.—Did you go to the theatre, 
Delia? 

De.ia.—Yes, indeed; the Joneses 
got sick and gave us their tickets 
Mrs. Brown lent me her new hat.— 
Detroit Free Press. 
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"EG 2 ALWAYTS FATE 
WEATHER WHEN GOOD FEL.- 
LOWS GET TOGETHER.’’ 




















The best pledge of good fellowship 
in fair weather or foul is 


Dewar’s Scotch 


the King of Whiskies and the Whisky 
of Kings. Awarded 53 gold and prize 
medals, and supplied by Royal War- 
rant to His Majesty King Edward V11. 








A COACHING PRINT 
“To the Health of the Whip” (copyright, 1903, by 
rederick Glassup), | eing a reproduction in four colors 
of the original design by Edward Penfield, shown 
herewith, will be sent to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver. Printed on fine plate paper, size 9 x 12, 
without advertisement of any kind, and suitable for 
framing in club house or home. Next month, ‘* Fisher- 
man’s Luck,” by EK. N. Blue. Address 


FREDERICK GLASSUP 
Sole Agent for Fohn Dewar & Sons, Ltda. 


126 Bleecker Street, New York 

































Not OVERLOOKING ANYTHING. 





“Mr. Dustin Stax looks very thoughtful,” said one member of the Monopo- 


lists’ Club. 


“ Yes,” answered the other. “Somebody reminded him that the earth travels 
around the sun once a year, and he is trying to devise some system for collect- 


’ 


ing fares.”— Washington Star. 





Housekeeping Linens, 


Damask Table Cloths and Napkins. 
Fruit Doylies, Centre Pieces and Scarfs. 
Hemstitched Linen Sheets and Pillow Cases. 
Irish Towels and Toweling. 

Glass, Pantry and Kitchen Towelings. 


Imported and Domestic 


Summer Blankets. 


ight-weight Lamb’s Wool Comfortables and Bed Spreads 
at Medium Prices, suitable for Summer Use. 
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OUT TO-DAY 





Contains more than 


200 tae ~~ 


of artists. 


Price, 25 cents per copy. 
All Newsdealers, or by mail from the 3 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address, 
New York. PUCK. 
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A SEVERE TEST. 
The man who thinks himself most wise 
Finds self-esteem laid low 
When his small boy attention calls 
To things he ’d like to know. 
— lVashington Star. 


THE political green goods man finds 
his best opportunity in the discussion 
f Presidential possibilities. — IVashing- 
fon Post. 


Wy inquire of a man when you 
meet him, “ How are you?” He won't 
tell you, if there is anything wrong. — 
Atchison Globe. | . 








Dr. A. Groyen, Royal Medical Staff, Berlin, recom- | 
mends Angostura Bitters as follows: “ These bitters 
are the most powerful stomachic and nervine which 
we possess, and, therefore, may be warmly recom- 
mended by medical men.” | 








ANTICIPATED. 


Mrs. NEWROCKS.— Says she’s an old acquaintance? [don’t 


remember her. 


JamMEs.— Well, Ma’am, I told her you probably would n’t. 


Inactive liver, depressed spirits — make both right 
with Abbott's — The Original Angostura Bitiers. The 
genuine Abbott's will revolutionize the system, 
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Alcohol, Opium, | 
Drug Using. | ¥HiTe Plains, nv. § 
Daiie Chloride of Gold’ Trevt LEXINGTON, MASS. 


ment as administered at these 
KEELEY INSTITUTES. 


Communications confidential. WEST HAVEN, CONN. 


Write for particulars, 








it isn’t a Kodak. 






If it isn’t an Eastman, 








“Vacation” 


means more if you 


Kodak. 


No matter where you go or what 
your hobby may be, Kodakery will 
add to the pleasure of your trip. 
Anybody can make good pic- 
tures by the Kodak Svstem. 
Kodaks, 
$5.00 to $75.00. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. . 


Catalogue free at the dealer's or by mail. 
















Tickets. 

Commencing June I, 1903, interchange- 
able 1000-Mile Refund Tickets will be placed 
on sale, limited to one year from date of 
issue, good only for transportation of the 
owner, with usual free allowance of 150 
pounds baggage, over any of the following 
lines: 

BALTIMORE AND OHIO RAILROAD. (Be- 
tween all points east of Ohio River and 
between Pittsburg and Kane. Also to 
and from points on Philadelphia and 
Reading Railway and Central’ Railroad 
of New Jersey between Philadelphia 
and New York.) 

CHESAPEAKE AND Onlo RAILWAY. (East 
of and including Huntingdon.) 

DELAWARE, LACKAWANNA AND WESTERN 
RAILROAD. 

ERIE RAILROAD, (East of and including 
Jamestown and Suspension Bridge.) 

LENIGH VALLEY RAILROAD. 

PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD, 

These tickets will be sold at rate of $30.00 
each, subject to refund of $10.00 on sur- 
render of cover to Trunk Lines Mileage 
Ticket Bureau, No. 143 Liberty Street, New 
York, at any time within eighteen months 
from date of purchase. 

This form of ticket will be issued in defer- 
ence to requests of numerous patrons of the 
lines in interest desiring one ticket good 
over several lines instead of having to pro 
vide themselves as at present with a separate 
ticket for each line they desire to use. 

Agents at principal stations of the railroads 
named above will have these tickets on sale 
and give all further information regarding 
them that may be required, 


WHEN Money TALKS. 
Hush! good people—not a word! 
Not the chirpin’ of a bird 
I.et not evena breath be heard !— 

Money ’s talkin’! 


listen —all ye rich and poor! 

Not the creakin’ of a door! 

Money — money has the floor, — 
Money’s talkin’! 


—__— | From the Winter to the May 
Sure he is to have his way; 

| To the far-off Judgment Day 

| Money ’s talkin’! 

— Atlanta Constitution. 


| 


~* 


BUFFALO, N. Y. 


ry Ir Diogenes had waited a few years 
¢|he might have had a porcelain bath- 
tub and an electric lantern with storage 
| battery and a five-year guarantee, — 


3:3: es: es: e323: Baltimore News. 


PROVIDENCE, R. I. 













































I et 


——— 











—— 
























= SS 


= 


== 


2S RE STE 


——-¥ 








pes poner oe ge 






























Lh 


LLL yf, 
Ap 


DWE NIN 





WBA SK ae Sk ABI gh eta 

















SARE ATR RED 

















\ 
OM 
ANA. 
A\\ ) 


AA 
VW 


‘\) 


Nj 


\\.\ 














EMENTO of colonial days, 
You were the ideal resting place 

When gouty squires came to laze, 

Stiff-kneed and weary from the chase. 
And now ’t is I who sounds your praise 

Through thoughts that memories embrace, 
And picture through tobacco haze 

The days of powder, ruff and lace. 


I. see grandsire take his seat 
Right on the spot I ’m sitting o’er, 
And stretch and cross his slippered feet 
Before the oaken fire’s roar. 
Then opening his yellow sheet 
He’d let his pipe drop to the floor, 
And read of some redcoat defeat 
That happened two long weeks before. 


Built more for comfort than for art, 
But, my! if you ’d but only dare 

What secret tales you could impart 
Of gentle sir and ladye fayre. 

Ye olden Cupid sped his dart, 
(But in those days more debonnair) 


. And when grandsire spoke his heart 


He knelt before the old wing chair. 
Victor A. Hermann. 














